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CHAPTER X.
It was n chnrtnlng morning, bright with

sunshine, ns the cnptnln of the "Merry
Mnld" lighted Gibraltar; the world mi
three weeks older then thnn on that event-

ful day Mnrvel for the first time possessed
a name. It had been three weeks of unal-
loyed enjoyment to 'her, not a shndow
having darkened the daya that sped all too
swiftly. She was with Fulke, and she
was happy. Not that she saw much of
him; but she was quite content with the
knowledge that he was somewhere near;
and she had early learned that she was
not to be a "trouble to him" which meant
that she was not to break In upon his
moods when he appeared silent and dis-

trait. And he was often so.
At Gibraltar they expected to receive

any letters or papers that might have
been forwarded to them; and Wrlothesley,
for two days before they reached it, could
hardly restrain the cruet Impatience with
which he looked forward to the news that
the society journals especially might con-

tain. He could sec the paragraphs de-

scribing how Lconlc looked as a bride-e- ach

dainty detail of her wedding gown,
the list of guests, the false flattering men-

tion of the ancient groom.
It was all terrible to him, and the con-

stant strain, the perpetual dwelling on the
one subject, Injured him loth In mind nnd
body; he grew pate and thin, filled as he
was with an undying love for one woman
and an undying remorse for another, un-

til at last tho pretty, laughing presence
of Marvel grew Insupportable to him.

Instinctively she felt this, but so vague
ly that it hardly rcndcrcd.bcr uneasy; but
a desire to do' something that should
nlcase him. that should win her a smile,
Incited her to be tho first to receive tho
post when It arrived, and to carry It to
him herself. lie might have thanked
her, she thought, for being the one to
bring him that post for which he had so
wearied; but he had thought of nothing
but that stupid patter. Bhe hoped she
would never ace a number of it again; she
would always recollect the color of Its
cover.

Meantime Wrlothesley with a rapid
band turned the pages. Here, there, he
looked for tho dreaded announcement, but
as yet saw nothing. The small society
paragraphs did not mention auy fashiona-
ble wedding in which her name stood
prominently. He had drawn a long breath
of curious relief, nnd had just turned a
fresh page half carelessly, when a heading
In large letters caught his eye:
"Sudden Death of tho Duke of Dawtry."

lie read It three or four times; and,
having mastered it rather a trouble to
him, because of the shock to his brain-- he

went ou quietly reading the rest of
the article. Only a few words of It clung
to him. "On the eve of his marriage."
On tho evel She had not married blm
thenl And now she waa free free! He
half started from his seat, forgetting all
things but that, and that he must go to
her. Then memoir returned In its full
power Marvel's face stood out before
blm, ana wttn a groan no snna dsck ngmn;
then, leaning his arms upon the table,
his bead fell forward on them.

It was thus that Marvel found him an
hour later. She had repented of her short-
lived anger, uud In n sweet, penitent mood
had come back to him. Bhe saw at a
glance that it was the paper she had given
him that was lying open on the table be-

fore her. Something In his nttltudo fright-
ened her and sho came quickly to his side.

"Fulke, what Is U7" sho asked, nerv
ously, laying ner hand upon nis snouiuer.

He started, nnd looked up. withdraw
ing sharply from her touch aa he did so;
and she saw that his face was ghastly.

"Nothing," he said. "I beg you will not
worrv mo now. It Is nothing."

"Do not speuk to me like that," sho
entreated, trembling. "Tell mo your tro-
ublelet mo try to comfort you!"

lie pushed back his chair and roso to
his feet. There was n tcrriblo expression
In his eyes as they rested on her.

"You," he said "you to comfort me
you who have been my undoing! Go, I
tell you leavo me; I must be alone!"

"You mean" sho began. Bhe was
shivering from head to foot; bis manner
waa so strange, so wild, that she was quite
unnerved. "Fulke, speak to me!"

"What have I to say what have you
to hear except that I would I had never
seen yout" Thero was the bitter sav-
agery of truth In his tone; he had lost
all control over himself; but, when ho had
dealt the blow, he felt sobered. "There
forgive mo! 1 hardly know what I say
I told you to go," he said; and then wait-
ed, knowing yet hnrdly caring for her
pain, so great was his own.

Bhe paused for a moment, as If turned
to stone, and then went MnKly.out of the
saloon.

Bhe felt stunned, terrified ; sho crept
slowly up tho stairs to tho deck, where
tho salt breexo blew upon her face, and
In a strange, vuguo way created In her a
desire for tears; but sho repressed them,
aud, seeing a wicker chair on her right
hand, went to it aud sank down wearily
among tho cushions.

Her hands fell listlessly upon her lap,
and sho stared out seaward with hot,
strulued eyes, to seo nothing but n limit-
less ocean all uround her, nnd, above, a
cloudless sky. For tho first time the ex-
quisite, smiling beauty of uaturo seemed
to her repelleiit. Oh, for clouds, for ralu,
for tempest, for anything savo this heurt-les-s

brilliance! How had sho offended
him, that ho should look liko that what
fault committed, that he should say those
dreadful words? Ho had said she was
his "undoing." Thero was something
surely; and it wns in that paper the pu-p-

she had given him lust! Oh, how
sho was thut hers should have

been tho hnnd to wound! Bhe know in-

stinctively that ho was hurt past healiug;
but what was it?

The next day Mnrvel found the paper
and deliberately searched it. Bhe felt
that no dishonor uttached itself to her for
thus endeavoring to fathom his secret;
sho mount only to know for certain .this
thing thut stood between 'him mid 'tier.
Bhe would make no mistake; sho would
try fully to understand everything; that
aftcrwurd she might bo assured that she
had dono no wrong lu act or thought by
leaving him.

Tho paper was considerably .crumpled
on ono page, ns though n hand hnd In-

voluntarily clutched It; uud this sho felt
was where the mystery lay. Sho scanned
the pago hurriedly, aud tho largo start-
ling print of the lirst heading especially
attracted her notice, "Hmldeu Death of
tho Ditto of Dnwtry." She read and re-
read t in silent wonderment, nnd theu
the paragraph beneath; but Mrs. Scar-
lett's name was not mentioned there, and
ahe scarcely knew what to think when

bo had come to tho end of it. Sho know
i however that tho reading of that

article hnd caused htm to look at her
with eyes full of hatred; and In n sorrow-
ful, silent way she began to ponder the
best way of removing herself forever
from his sight.

All through the week she sought for
some excuse to offer him, but none came;
nnd at last she determined upon telling
him that she wished to return home. This
wns partly the truth, though to return to
the old home to her Moved Towers-w- as

more, she thought, thnn she could en-

dure; nnd, If the mnrrlagc could lie set
aside, as she hoped nnd liclloved with n
passionntc misery that It could be, he
would be the Inst to wish her there.

At length, one day toward evening, she
summoned nil her courngo to her aid, and
went to where he wns. and. standing at
some little distance from him with her
folded hands tightly clasped, said, trem
ulously;

"Fulke, may I go home?"
"What!" he snld, as one thoroughly

nmnsed. His face changed, nnd he re-

garded her with a searching scrutiny.
"What Is It you want?"

"To go home," she repeated, with a
slight Increase of nervousness this time.

He said nothing for n minute or two,
spent principally in thinking out her
words; and then, with a half smile:

"Tired of It so soon?"
"Yes, I am tired," she said, In a low

voice. Her head was bent, and she was
twirling her wedding ring round and
round her finger in a little, sad, aimless
way.

"Well, what Is It?" asked he. not un
kindly, though some sense of disappoint-
ment waa Irritating him. "There Is some-
thing else you want to say."

"I wish I had not married you," ahe
said.

The words came so quietly and with
such calm distinctness that at first he
could hnrdly bcllcvo his ears. Then his
brow contracted.

"That Is a terrible thing to say. Are
you quite sure you mean it?"

"Quite quite sure." She drew closer
to him. "Why should It be terrible?" she
asked. "The our marriage can be un-
done, can't It?"

It was Impossible not to sec with what
overpowering anxiety she hung upon his
answer. It seemed to be a matter of life
or death to her this question as to wheth-
er she would or would not have to live
the rest of her life as his wife. It waa
scarcely a flattering thought, and ho

it sorely. Aud could she indeed be
so foolish, so Ignorant, ns to have a doubt
on tne subject? He looked at tho pale,
childish face upraised to his and saw that
it was Indeed so; but, as he looked, he
misjudged the fear In the largo eyes, and
failed to understand tho misery that sad-
dened tho young life.

"I am afraid I must tell you something
you will not like to hear," be said, very
gently. "Our mnrrlagc cannot be undone.
My wife you must remain until kindly
death releases you from me or mo from
you."

"How can there be such a wicked law?
It is unjust-horrib- lo!" She clasped her
slender hands upon her bosom. "How am
I, to live," she cried, "with this weight
forever on my henrt?"

"You are unjuat," aald Wrlothesley,
coldly. "I did not compel you to this
marriage."

"No; that Is It," she said, quickly, rais-
ing her lovely, haggard eyes to his. "It
was I who made you marry me; I en-
treated you, I begged you oh, how could
I have done It? not to leave mo behind
alone; nnd now now" with such a depth
of misery in the young voice ns struck
coldly to his heart "I am doubly alone!"

ltemorso grew stronger within him. A
sudden awakening to tho fact that ho had
sacrificed her to his own revengo trou-
bled him, nnd, though Justice had follow-
ed bard upon the heels of that deed, and
his revenge had recoiled upon himself,
yet he could not fall to see that he had
done her an Injury that was Irreparable.
How could ho havo thought that a child
so reared and encompussed with love ns
she had been would rest satisfied with the
barren cxlstenco ho had given her?

"I cannot hour you speak like that," he
said. "I alone am in fault. I have dono
you so great a wrong that I know not
how to ask your forgiveness. You were,
you are, but a mcro child, yet I took you
nt your word I permitted you to marry
a man nearly twelve years your seulor!
I feel I have spoiled your life."

"Is thut how it seems to you?'' asked
she, witli Indescribablo suduess lu look
and tone.

"You are too young to live alouc. But,
if you do not wish to go to the Towers,
thero Is that place lu Yorkshire. It li
handsome and" carelessly "picturesque,
they say; and, nt all events, it is well kept
up and ready for you at uuy moment.
Will It suit you?"

"It will be better than this, I dare
say," she said, calmly, and with some
spirit.

"Very good. I shall telegraph y

to Itlugwood, tho name of your future
home, and also to my cousin, Mrs. Vera-lu-

You know her?"
"I hnve met her twice."
"Then you llko her every one does. I

shall wrlto to her to go up there and stay
with you and see to you generally,"

There was llttlo moro said between them
as to this strungo parting, and tho ar
rangements connected with It wcro com-
pleted In a week or so, Mnrvel contrived
to avoid him as much ns possible a mat-
ter in which ho silently helped her, Itolug
lu no wise desirous of seeing her but
when they did meet, it was to ull outward
seeming with as friendly a feeling us
usual.

OHAPTKIl XI.
"My good child, I wish, at all events,

that you would not study to be nbsurd!
Sooner or Inter you will hnve to show
yourself to people; and why not sooner?
You L couldn't possibly havo a .inoro ex-

cellent opportunity than the present; yet
you nro bent on shirking it,"

"That is scarcely it. I "
"It Is precisely It In a nutshell. You

luiven't n solitury good excuse for your
refusal to attend my dunce! It is down-
right ungrateful of you, after all tho trou-
ble I havo taken to muko your story good
during tho past twelve mouths. Oh, tho
gentle hints I liuve flung abroad! I havo
been chanting your praises ceaselessly,
uud giving all sorts of pretty llttlo reasons
for your separation from your husband,
though I coufess It went desperately hard
with mo to avoid downright personal
abuso of that precious Fulko of yours.
Cousin or no cousiti, in my opinion lie de-

serves nothing short of tho bastinado!
However, I did abstain; and, if ouly as a
reward for so unexpected a mildness, you

might promise mo to be present on tM
tenth."

"Dearest Cicely, If you would only not
ask me!" said Marvel, In a soft, distress-
ed tone.

Bhe came out from behind the lace cur-
tains of the window, where she hnd been
sitting, to glnncc Imptoringly at Mrs. Ve-rula-

and, ns she now stood, with the
glory of the nutumti sunshine shining up-

on her, It wns marvelous to mark the
change Hint a bare yenr hud wrought In

her. Then she was n child; now she
wns a woman a girlish creature still,
but with a face so earnest, so Intelligent,
so beautiful in the strictest sense of that
word, that It was an exquisite plcasura
even to look upon her.

She hnd gone straight to Itingwood, ac-

cording to her husband's desire, where
Mrs. Verulnm had received her, having
Indeed thrown over several engagements
to do so. She wns ehnrmed with tin
pretty, desolate little bride the "poor lit-

tle returned goods," ns she called her
and, aa she learned to like her better nnd
better, Indignant with Wrlothesley be-

cause of his treatment of her. Bhe had
made a pretty accurate guess of how mat-
ters stood from the beginning; nnd a lit-

tle judicious questioning had extracted
enough from Mnrvel to make her half
knowledge n whole. She wrote Wrlothes-
ley n long letter that wns n perfect mas-
terpiece of elegant vltuHrntloii, nnd took
to petting Mnrvel ns though she were
nn Invalid In n very advanced stage.

Bhe wns now seriously nmbltlotis to
carry a point to which she hnd almost
pledged herself. When in town, she hnd
spoken so much of Lady Wrlothesley's
personal charms ami so mysteriously of
her separation from her husband that
everyone wns eagerly desirous of being
made more lutlmntcly acquainted with
her. Mrs, Verulnm had asked down a
good many for the twelfth her brother-in-ln-

Lord Verulnm, who wns nn cnthu-slnstl- c

sportsman, and his wife among
them and she had half promised them
that this Marvel of mnrvel should also
lie one of the guests. All were to arrive
about the ninth, nnd, ns there wns occa-
sion to entertain a newly made bride,
Mrs. Verulam had arranged to give n ball
on the tenth. This would give the sports-
men the whole of the eleventh on which
to rest, nnd after that the Deluge for
the birds. Hut just now her program was
a little spoiled because of the fact that
Marvel had steadily declined to show her-
self cither at the dance or In the house
during the stay of her party. Finally, by
dint of coaxing, she managed to obtain
Marvel's consent to be present nt the ball.

She threw her arms round Mnrvcl'a
neck and kissed her. To do her Justice,
she waa far more sincerely glad for Mar-
vel's sake than for her own that she had
at last consented to come out of her shell.
Then a sudden thought struck her nnd
frightened her.

"I hope you will like the people I have
asked," she said, "but of course you need
not talk to everybody. And I unfortu-
nately gave carte blanche to my sister-in-la-

Lady Verulam, to bring anyone
she chose; nud she Is bringing Mrs. Scar-
lett."

"Yes," said Marvel, and waited, una-
ware that Mrs. Verulam'a steady gate at
her meant anything, nnd then "Who la
Mrs. Scarlett, and why shouldn't she
bring her?"

"The fashionable beauty, even now,
though n yenr has elapsed since she first
dawned upon nn npprcclntlvc Loudon

and a wretch!" said Mrs. Ve-

rulam, quite carried away by such a pal-

try thing aa honest feeling, ns she looked
at Marvel'a gentle, spiritual face.

The fiddlers had timed their Instruments
to the correct pitch, nnd wero playing
away valiantly; the rooms were growing
every moment more nnd more crowded.
Through all the open wlndowa came the
aweet perfume of the living flowers with-
out to mingle with that of the dying onea
within; nnd through the close, velvety
darkness one's eyes pierced to where, star-lik- e

lights hung suspended on tree and
shrub.
' Tho lord lieutenant of the county, who
wns a real, live duke and a bachelor to
boot though an old one hnd nrrived half
an hour back, yet still the house party

more particularly Lady Lucy Verulam
openly and Mrs. Bcurlctt secretly wero
on the very tlptoo of expectation.

Marvel entered tho room n tall, slen-
der, stntely creature, clad nil In purest
white, with diamonds glittering on neck
and arms, aud gleaming warmly among
the soft masses of her lovely hnlr. Mrs,
Verulam stood beside her, and together
they advanced up the room, stopping now
nnd again ns the former tmused to Intro
duce Lady Wrlothesley to ono or two
people of Importance.

Marvel was looking intensely lovely,
nnd showed the tcrriblo nervousness that
wns consuming her only, by the Increasing
pallor thut marked her face. Sho waa
drawing near the comer where Mrs. Scar-
lett sat, and a little hush had fallen upon
tho people there. Mrs. Scarlett herself
was leaulng forward, forgetful of every-
thing but her anxiety to get a nearer view
of the girl of whose face sho had caught a
faint glimpse between the moving forms
of the dancers. Then there was a mo-
ment when sho stood clearly revealed;
and Mrs. Scarlett, as she saw her, grew
curiously still, her breath coming from
her like n long-draw- n sigh.

Some awful fascination kept her eyes
fixed on Murvel, aud then what was It?
Was sho going to faint? She swayed a
little and then recovered herself with a
sharp effort. That loicly face over there

what other face did it resemble? What
horrible thing was this that rose before
her and cried aloud, "At last, ut last!"
In tones that would not bo stilled? Waa
all this madness, or what?

She leaned further forward and posi-
tively glared at tho girl, standing pnlo
and tranquil and unconscious, until one
near her remarked the intensity of her
gaxo, and lightly touched her on tho arm
with a lighter jest; sho recovered herself
then, but her fare remained pallid as tho
dead. Thus, fair and tranquil, had that
figure stood out from tho surrounding
darkness lu her dream. It all camo back
to her now, and witli It u strange senso
that fate was crushing down upon her
which seemed to paralyse her limbs. Site
made a vehement strugglo to ovcrcomo
her emotion, aud after awhile succeeded;
but tho weary pain In her side which was
beginulng to torment her day und night
grew stronger bcenuso nt this effort, and
sho leaned languidly tack In her chair,
hardly deigning to answer those who
spoke to her.

Marvel unconsciously wus creating a
sensation. Her strange, romantic wed-
ding wns of course town talk, ami now
everybody more or less was discussing
her merits and demerits. So this was the
llttlo waif, tho stray that Wrlothesley
hud married! No one knew who slid waa

a mero nobody nay, In all probability,
worse than a nobody. Of course, that
sort of thing never did. Hero was she,
now, Irretrievably bound to blm; but
whero was ho? It was ono of tho most
unfortuunto things that bud happened to
u young man of position for a very long
time. All this from tho women; tho men
were moro lenient. They could see and
acknowledge that nt all events sho was
unspeakably beautiful, and allowed thero
was every excuse for oven so rash a mar-riug- c;

but how account for his long ab-
sence? Thut puzzled them oven more
than the women, who wero uot so willing
to admit her charms.

(To be continued.)

An African Polaon Story.
Charles M. Stern, of Chicago, who

has Just returned to this city nfter it
Journey through Northeast Afrlcn, told
of n curious meteorological phenome-
non which he observed In n district
culled Ownllnh. "The vegetation In
Hint region Is very luxuriant," snld he,
"nnd tho trintit life must give off nn
unusually Inrjro quantity of carbonic
nchl gns. At least that wns the conclu-
sion I reached nfter seeing three na-

tives tile nnd four or five dogs,
"The moment the nnlmnls put their

noses close to the ground they would
full over nnd gnsp, nnd dlo In nbout
llvtt minutes. The natives who died
slept on the grotiud Instead of In ham-
mocks, ns otliors did. I saw hundreds
of (lend birds. My theory Is Mint n
stratum of the deadly i?ns covered the
ground for n depth of three or four
Inches, nnd any living thing breathing
In Mint area would be asphyxiated.

"I could not understand, however,
how the gns wns not distributed In it
thinner layer, nnd what kept It In one
place for n whole dny. Nothing like It
had over been known there before. The
deaths of the melt nnd dogs nit oc-

curred within twenty-fou- r hours. Then
the gas, If It wns realty gas, seemed to
dissipate. It wns n very strange occur- -

leuco nnd I might have been Induced
to make n more exhaustive Investiga-
tion If my presence bad not excited
distrust. I got nwny ns quickly ns pos-
sible, rather thnu be accused of being
the cause of the sudden deaths. The
natives nro suiwrstltlmiM nud attribute
most of their misfortunes to withcrnft,
so I thought It the pnrt of wisdom to
get nwny." New York Mail nnd
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